
p 

NO. 6 [ (K5106 

MAY 76/COC 








































































































mnm 



YOUR NEW 
YACHT COSTS 
$ 10 , 000 , 000 , 
MR. CARFORD* 


J. HUNTINGTON CARFORO WAS 
THE RICHEST CAR, IN TOWN,., 


O-77*1 
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I'M A 

RICH 

MAH/ 


^ I CAN ^ 
SUV \OU 

AHVTHfHG 
YOU WANT/ 


BUT, XM 

LOADSO! 


f WITH 
WHAT? HOT 
AIR OR 
V<SAS? 2 


































































OQWRJjVWJTS of 
J, HUNTINGTON CARFQRP 
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' NOW CM 

you PREFER 

WHEEL! E TO 
. ME? 


sar, rota, 
I'M RICH/ 
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r LOV£ X 

\£mc me 

IMPORTANT 

thm money, 

. GARFORP/ V 
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LET’S 

SEE VMWS 
WRONG.' 


BUT r MUST 
HAVE IT 
RERMOBP/ 


does rr 

HURT? 



wow r can't finish \J4 

CLEARING THE ROAC? \ 
_ OF SNOW/ 


'lOU'U- ^ 
• RNfSHTHS 
JCiB, WHEELIE? 



































































I'LL 

STAY WITH PfrRBY 
UNTIL THE REPAIR. 
TRUCK ARRM2S.' 


HANKS; 

WHEELE 




WHEEL E'S SNEARJN© 
CLOW...ER... CLEARING 
THE SNOW/ 


GOOP 

WORK 

REVS/ 

















































































































































































X KMOW' 
t KtiCftf! 


Z TOUOJA 
CHOPPER 
XTOLCUA/ 




CONTINUED AFTER NEXT PAGE 


MOArMMLE... 













































WE HEEPSOKB 
<WOWN...X MEAN 
MORE SHOW! 


HE'LL (PROP HtS 
TRANSMISSION 
TRYING TO 
V*. LIFT rc! J 


HA I HA' PERFECT; 
WWEELIE WILL THINK THE 
ROCK'S A GIANT SNOW- 
— _ A BALL! _ 
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"Whet's that?" Rote lold to Wheelie on* day or die!" Wheelie dear!y spelled out 111* feeling*. Ho 

•y were rolling down the highway. "That noise didn't like Big Daddy, 

Ilk* o car'* horn honking, but it'* *0 beautiful "I'm Wheelie'l girl* Why fheutd I go with you?" 

Roto asked tho Caddy. ^ 

"My entire body I* mod* out of solid gold. I hove 
chroma trim. I'm beautiful, rich and powerful Wbeetie 
doesn't hove any optional equipment. Ha 1 * nothing, 
but a hunk of junk!" replied Big Daddy. "I ll bat that 
hi* floorboard* ora rutty and that ha ha* holt* In hi* 
muffler. Ha'll ba headed for the scrap hoop before 

^ ^ y ~ / ■»: : : . ’ _ t 

Now, Wheelie wot vary angry, Ha wo* on ordinary 
cat, but ha had ambition! Ha hod high hopes! Ha hod 
drivel Wheel!* could go a long way with o HHf* luck 
end a full tank of gat. Patiently, Whaalia woltad for 




and muskal that It couldn't boa horn/' Roto muttered, 
"It actually sound* tika 0 symphony orchestra. I 
wonder what that wonderful nets* is?" 

"Seepl leapt" replied Whaalia a* ha shrugged hi* 
front fandar* ond flashed on *1 don't know" aniwer 
on hit front windshield. 

Than, just at suddenly a* the melodious noise 
start ad — ft itoppadi Whaalia and Rota fumed a 
tom or and ware instantly blinded by a brilliant Hath 
of light. Soma thing wo* rationing tha ray* of th# 
noonday sun Ilka a giant mirror. 

"What h that shiny object?” Rota askad a* she 
shielded bar aya* from tha radiant light and screeched 
to • d*od *t»p. 

Whaalia quickly holtad alongside of Rota, A big 
question mark flashed on his windshield a* ht 
squinted and triad to keep hit aya* from elating. 
Whaalia didn't know what the glowing object woi, 
and ha couldn't kaap hit aya* open tang enough to gat 
a good, long look at it. 

"Sxcus* me, my sweet/' coiled a voice from tha 
glowing object, "I didn't mean to park directly in lin# 
with the sun. Alt of my polilhad chroma make* ma 
shine like a star with four wheals! (just stopped bora 
to last my horn!" 

Suddenly, tha mystery car's well-tuned engine 
began to churn and hum. Tha lifting* car pulled out of 
tha sun's rays and railed over to Rota's tide. Rata and 
Wheel!* blinked their eyes, and their vision rapidly 
relumed to normal At last, they were able to gat o 
good look at tha stranger. 

Tha cor was a big, long, bright and beautiful 
Cadillac, The stranger wa» all spit and polish and was 
spotias* from bumper to bumper. There was enough 
chrome an his exterior to sink o battleship. 

"Allow me to introduce myself/' said the four- 
wheeled wonder. "I am Big Daddy Caddy, the most 
expensive car in the world!" he announced. "1 look 
great. I feel great! I am great! Come along with m* 
Rota, and (11 buy you the most expensive a ccessories in 
the world!" 

"I^apl Reepl Beep!" shouted Wheelie angrily as he 
his engine and roamed over between Big 
D:?driy Caddy and Rata, Wheel* madly flashed word* 
on bit windshield: "Get lost, Big Daddy! You're a bad* 
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Unfortunately, Rota had star* in her eyes. She kept 
thinking haw beautiful she would look In mink seat 
cavers, peariy white walls and solid gold trim. She 
selected what looked goad instead af what she knew 
was reliable. Off she drove with Big Daddy Caddy at 
hortld*. 

Wheelie sadly followed behind them. He 
swallowed his pride and ate their dust. 

A little further dawn the road, the three can came 
upon the scene of an accident. Little Scrambles, one af 
the twe-wheeftes, had veered off of the road and was 
stuck in the mud, 

"Pull over and Help Scrambles/' Rota said to Big 
Daddy. 

'Tm riot going to help him. lit get my beautiful 
body all dirty," replied the fancy car. 

Roto looked back at Wheelie, Wheelie didn't 
hesitate for a single second when he saw that Scram¬ 
bles was in trouble. Wheelie didn't care about getting 
dirty. To Mm, helping a friend was more important 
than leaking beautiful. Quickly, Wheelie pulled over 
and helped $&amb!*s out of the mud* 

"Big Daddy, you're a baddlel" snapped Beta wbo'd 
come to her sente*. "Your exterior ft beautiful, but 
your Interior it a mess. Deep inside, you're rotten! 


£ 




Wheelie doesn't leak like much an the outside, but 
dawn deep be** truly beautiful!" 

Rota left Big Daddy's tide and rolled ever te Wheelie 
where she belonged. She'd learned an Important les¬ 
son. Never again would die buy what a car had te 
offer without first leaking under the heed te see whet 
the car was made of. 


i 

















































''"'^HOPPER ANG>^ 
HIS BUNCH ARE MA6TY 
WHEELIE/ NOW, WHAT 
K WIU-VDU DO WITHOUT 
k TIRES? 






HE'S I WTO THE 
•JACKS/ HEH HBH HEH.. 

HE'LL HAVE POUR 
‘v FLAT TIRES.' 


_ 1 / 
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tUHDERSmNR 


/'■'YOU'LL USE DOUGH- 

HUTS FOP TiRESf YVHEFEUE 
YOU’RE SOSVWP7/ . 


WHEEys/w^rr 
A MINUTE. A 



LOOKOUT. 

GUYS, 

. IT'S... 


\MT 


1 TOLDJA, 
ITOtnJA/ 
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/hold on to ' 1 
that tank 
UNTIL Z TELL 
TOLL BOVS' 


' GEE , ^ 
CHOPPER, I'/V\ 
WORRIED/ 

























































































































































































































































STOP CLOWNlNdr 'S LOOK, A R.Y1NO LAR...ER 
AROUND AND SET ( LOOK, A FLYING CAR/ 

oPFMVceiUNs-/ r' —: y \'Z Zr ~ 


4 V / / : ; ■ . 


V l l '■;** 

J 1 / / y 


f / 7 f 


y 1 / 

1 / 



[ HtS TIRES i, 
ARE PILLED 

WTJHA!fi£/6W/ 
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I KNOW/ ^ 

i know/ ; 





















































X KNOW 
X KNOW 


7 l£TM£ 
GROUNP.. 
I /WEAN. 
V POWN.', 


I totow! 


1 TOLDJAJ 
X TCLOJA/ 





















































